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The End OF VR 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story to ever be posted on Rockfic. | hope you all enjoy it. 


As you probably already guessed that | don't own a thing. But | wish | did. Then Slash would be mine. *evil 
laughter * 


| don't mean them any harm at all. | love them too much. 


RUN NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN NNN NNN 


Slash's Pov 


He was late..again. The arrogant little brat was late. You'd think that because we were giving him another 
chance that he'd at least be on time. He didn't even deserve another chance, but for some reason we were all 
waiting in Izzy's living room for him to show up anyway. It was all Duff's fault. He had insisted on having this 
stupid reunion. Although when Scott and Dave quit, we weren't left with much choice. 


Flashback: 


"Look guys. You just don't understand me and my problems. | just need some time away for awhile." 


We all just stared at him in disbelief. It just didn't register to us. He couldn't be leaving already. We had just 


started and now Scott was leaving us. 
"Scott.are you serious?" Duff asked the vocalist who simply nodded. 


‘I'm sorry guys but.l've gotta straighten my life out and you guys just aren't helping. Plus you don't seem like 


you want me around anyways." 
"Why would you think that Scott?" Duff questioned the brunette. 


Scott's hands balled into fists as his muscles tensed. "Why?! I'll tell you why! At the last five concerts we've 

played, he has shown up!" Scott pointed at Izzy who held his hands up in submission. "And when he shows up, 
you guys always invite him up to play, and then the entire crowd starts cheering the two things that | never 
wanna hear at our concerts! They cheer for Guns N' Roses, or they cheer for that red-headed, arrogant, 


out-dated, loser!" 


"Look Scott! You can yell and piss at us all you want but leave Axl out of this! He was a better front man than 
you'll ever hope to bel" | stopped shouting and realized what | had just said. 


"Then why don't you go get him to be your lead singer?! Long live Guns N' Roses right?!" Scott shook his head. 
"| just don't see it happening." He turned to leave. "Good luck with that jerk. You'll need it." He called over his 
shoulder as he walked out the door. 


Dave stood up and picked up his jacket. "Guys.l'm sorry but, | think itd be better if | left too." 


Duff started to speak but Dave held up his hand to stop him. "Don't argue with me. There's no changing my 
mind." He rubbed his head and sighed. "Look. have nothing against you guys but, Scott has a point. There's no 
way that we'd ever make it very far. You've just gotta face the truth. There's no keeping Guns N' Roses 
apart. | knew it all along, but | wouldn't admit it to myself until now. I'm sorry you guys. It was fun while it 
lasted." He turned and walked out the door and just as soon as it had started, Velvet Revolver was over. 


End Flashback: 


After that, Duff had the idea of calling up Axl for a Guns N' Roses reunion. Immediately, Matt and | both 
disagreed. Izzy was unsure until Duff leaned over and whispered a few convincing words into his ear. After 
that Izzy's eyes grew wide and he instantly agreed with the blond It was them against Matt and |. Or so | 
thought, until Duff gave Matt his puppy eyes and Matt stormed away telling us to call up Axl. Stupid Duff just 


always seemed to get his way. 


So there we were, sitting on Izzy's hideous lime green furniture, waiting for the stupid punk to show up. For all 


we knew, he might not have even been coming. | rested my chin on my hand and let out a frustrated sigh. 


Duff looked over at me. 
"Don't worry Slash. He'll come. He's just a little late, but we all could've expected that." The blonde smiled at me. 


| rolled my eyes and grabbed my bottle of Jack Daniels off of the coffee table. Izzy noticed and shook his 
head"! thought you didn't drink that stuff anymore?" 


| glared at the rhythm guitarist. "Mind your own business, nosy little.” 

"Slash!" Duff cut me off. "I know you're not happy about this, but you don't have to take it out on Izzy. It 
wasn't his idea It was mine, so don't yell at him." The bassist shouted at me. The room was silent as everyone 
stared at the blonde. He looked at Izzy who gave him a small smile. 


"Sorry Iz. l'm just a little edgy today." | looked guiltily at the ground. 


He was about to reply but was interrupted by a knock at the door. He got up off the couch and went into the 


other room to answer the door. "Hey you made it." Izzy's voice could be heard faintly from the next room. 


"Are they all here?" an all too familiar voice asked Izzy. The sound of two people's footsteps could be heard as 
Izzy and his visitor returned back to the livingroom where we were all gathered. The raven-haired rhythm 


guitarist walked in first and was followed by none other than Axl Rose himself. 


Greeting Axl 


Author's Notes: 
Oops. | forgot to put the disclaimer in the first chapter. But it should be in this one. The first chapter was 


kinda short but | think this one's a bit longer. The chapter name is stupid but | couldn't come up with a name 
for this one so the next chapter name will be better. Hope you all enjoy! 


When | laid my eyes on him, it seemed as if my heart had stopped. The last time | had seen Axl, he'd looked 
terrible. He had dreadlocks and he had gotten a bit on the chubby side. It had been obvious that he'd had some 
form of plastic surgery on his face which personally | thought had made him look older. It hadn't surprised me 
though. Axl had always been one to try any means of escaping his problems rather than facing them. Age was 
just another issue that he had been refusing to deal with. But now..he had gotten as much of the surgery 
reversed as possible and he looked almost exactly like he had used to. His hair was no longer in the dreads and 
it hung down around his shoulders. It held the soft and shiny look that it had always used to. The look that 
caused him to glow under the right light and almost look..angelic. | had too look away to keep from staring at 
him. 

“Axl! You made it!" Duff jumped up and hugged the red-head who looked extremely uncomfortable. 

"Hi Duff." Axl patted the blonde's back with one hand. 


Duff let him go and sat back down on the couch where Izzy had taken a seat. Axl turned to face Matt who 


was seated in the worn-out recliner. The two exchanged glares. 

"What are you looking at punk?" Matt snapped. 

"Suck my balls Matt" Axl replied 

Duff leaned over close to Izzy's ear. "I thought that used to be Slash's job," he whispered VERY loudly. 
| began to choke on the sip of JD | had just taken. Axl's eyes were wide as he stared at the bassist 
Duff looked around surprised to see everyone looking at him. "What did | do?" He gave a clueless look 
"Um.Duff, you said that kinda loud" Izzy answered quietly. 

"But, | whispered, No one else heard me” 


| finally stopped coughing and was able to speak. "Duff, remember when we talked about whispering quietly?" 


The blonde nodded. "Yeah, | remember. You said that | was yelling when | whispered." 
"Well.that's what you just did.” 


"But, but | was quiet! | was! | whispered just like you taught me to! Right Izzy?!" He turned to Izzy for 


reassurance. 
The dark haired guitarist regretfully shook his head. "Duff..you were a bit loud." 


The bassist looked down at the ground for a moment. When he lifted his head, my heart shattered. He looked 
like a pathetically sad puppy that had just been scolded and | half expected him run away with his tail between 
his legs. | glanced at Izzy and | could see the anguish in his eyes as he looked at the pathetic blonde puppy. 
Even Axl and Matt both looked tormented by Duff's disappointment. 


Izzy put a hand on Duff's shoulder in a comforting manner. "Don't be upset Duff. It hurts me to see you like 
this. Besides, if you don't stop looking sad, how can | possibly.." Izzy trailed off to lean over to Duff's ear and 
then whispered the rest of his sentence. 


Duff's face lit up and a huge grin replaced the frown that had once been there. "Is that really gonna happen 
Izzy?!" Duff bounced up and down causing his fluffy hair to flop like puppy ears. 


Izzy simply nodded, a sly smile plastered upon his fair face. My eye began to twitch slightly. Axl faked a cough 


and looked away from the pair. 
"So.what were we doing again?" | asked desperately trying to change the subject. 


"You guys called me here to tell me something, right?" Axl asked looking from Matt, to Duff, and then to Izzy. | 
still hadn't seen him even glance at once since he had gotten there. Did he still really hate me that much? In 
the time we had been apart, | had been able to get over it for the most part. There were still a few things 
that | wanted him to beg on his knees for my forgiveness for, before | would ever even consider forgiving him 
completely. But besides those few things, | no longer held anything against him. | wasn't one to hold a grudge 
for too long unlike him. Knowing him, he probably still hated me for screwing that chick on his bed so many 
years ago. He had been really pissed about that. 


"Slash! Hello!! Earth to Slash!" Duff's shouting snapped me out of my trance and | came to the embarrassing 
realization that | had been staring at the object of my thoughts. He was staring at me with an annoyed 


expression on his face. 


